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_ Mow fat's the thing ['d Like w0 e ag'in ature 1
| Bus Chridoas In e ity bere—ivs diferest

. Witk ihe crowded hustis-bustie of the sluahy,

Aoy suwet,
AW e scow! spon the Mces of 1de strangers
LA Jel weel

On there's dugw’, plenty of Iy of a lot o gor
Fre oy s,

Hnu-:::w-!mnmm

Why, | mind ihe Ume s mak-unife an' s Wy

-11"_
Biads my 11Us heart sa’ stockia’ jus’ ehock full
of Chrls eas oiee

hmf-nth'. Think ¢ feedln’ with (hess
Wt oD Lty fula’

Why. 5% hass to spodk o whispers, an' ye dar's
8% CrecK & A
pemember Now the twales looked al
srowded with your Kia,

Whea you cowdn & hesr s whistle dlow across
e merey A1a!

Tou see I'm 90 old fashicoed-liis [ don't care
muets for styls,

AW w ®at yous Chris'mas bDasquets Bere I
woudnt (o s miie

P rainer bave, ss Solcmosn, » good yard dla-
ner Wi

With real it frienls ™haa turile soup with all
e sobs you'd get

When your heart {3 kept sswellln’ til 1y affarly
bu'st your alle,

A by night your jawe were achin' with your
wraile four tnches wite,

enemy, tas wo '8k 0oe, you'd just grad

Band, an’ saTl

Solh of g was wroad, Joha Come,

‘s shake s Chrig'mas dayl”*

las
By Mdn Chrin‘'mas apiriy peems w dwell
Tewed s oity walls,

£

ANETON"S
GLEN—an un-
usually supho-
nious nams for
n far westorn
mining eamp—
in in the Wah-
sntoh moun~
tains abont thirty miles, as the crow
flles, or is supposed to fly, from Salt
Iaks City, the famous capital of the
Mormons,

Six years ago the residents of Lan-
pton's (Glen were, without exceplion,
4sjentiles,” as the goa-members of the
*{hurch of Latter-Day Salnts” are
ealled, and they retain their skepticlsm
®a to things Mormon up to the present
day. “The Glen.” as thovesidants call
1% among themselves, is 8 amall mining
towm on the edgs of a canyon, far be.
peath the depths of whioch s rich silver
lode was discoverad in 1951 by & young
pilning engineer named Frank Hobart,
who had besn educated at the Uni

of Pennsylvania, in his native
ecity of Fhiladelphia, and who came
west 0 senk his fortuane,

Lanston = tilen was by no means an
fnviting plase.  Huts of stone and
adobe, in comparison with whish tha
ievegnlariv sot and ragged army tents
were palatial, constituted Ythe prineipal
abodes of the nhabitanta “The Grand
Oeesdental hotal,™ awnad and *run” hy
Capt. lacston, was the most preten.
thous Sullding 1o the place. That iz had
grown, ruthes than been buill from
any original deaign, was svident in the
many lttls additions and wings of
stane and adode, and even of canvas,
that had been added to it from time o
e,

A plain sowared with damilng ex
panses of smow-white alkali inter
sperset hare and thers with patehon of
arid grwmoscte, and brittle, olive-col-
ored sage-brash, stretwhed sway for
six miles on alther hand G the mighty
micunts s wall that sppearsd to shnt
the strange place in from the outer
wosril

Altkough Frank Hobart, who was »
tall., hamdecme, modeat fellow, had din
eonvared the mioes that gave the ol

an axcuse for being, vat he declined o
Bate 18 aaared after him, preferri nyg
the aame which was Soaliy adoptad

lamnstim's »ife wan the

rreE et

Lier

hecamee 3000
fisst white woaman whn had
food there: thongh. sncouraged by
bl e, many mipsre 80 e
adently brooaght their wires [rom

of the

the

L LE R

Elln Lanstom =y AAffesn when she
peoompnnied e father and mothes b
ghe Liien. aml frovm the veey st het
freal beaaty snd gracefal wars, not v
Bntann § ot f phimn: et ewept.
phem, Wy Bt hes e wrem ths oo
est of "he min=ra el =« the Chins
men, who el eea b Hght g &8 vy
[ TR N

scih. Lapsion hed beesa 2 }
nd Al ., B = e L] ' -
- as B Mk « Dy s " - .l ]
B alhine .0 L= Lat Wi m Y P
Jor. nasl him afthesrise syaeils A wmi
W it Ao el ot of A aharseter

Frach Hobhar waa s e el e

pnam Bl mat o grant 4t e e
stive, lut anfiviend, @ hira dwwisat g
W, W weesimte bie thinkieg of Ve
gre-hrmah  helin ' dr  segebresh
nightingeis,” as wme of her e e

B T R N

im furwation of whoss character he

|

wight have an influegoe for good. He
voarded at the Girsad Ovcideatal botel,
bls pemition Leing st of mine superin-
tendeat for the company wurkiag the
property he had discovered. and thls
gave hiim an excellent opportunity W
soe mach of the child, and t direct ber
studies ia his spare hours.

These relutions betwgan Frank Ho-
bart and Ella continued for twa years,
she proving herself to be s bright and
grateful pupil and he manfully hiding
from her wod the world the new and
po focling that sueh associalion
had developed in his big, wenerous
heswsrt Hy the time she was sevouteeén,
Ella Lanston had toast of
every mining eamp . miles
sbout, aod more than ome rich galigpt
hiad lakd his heart snd his fortuse at
her feot

Mrs. Lanston, who had been a wife
since her sinteeath year, would have
insisted on her danghter’s marriage at
this time, had not Frank Hobart in-
duced the parenta to send her for two
years 10 the best yoouy ladles’ semi-
pary st Denver.

“Frank Hobart mout a-married that
gul, if he'd jest had the cheek to lell
her that he loved her, aa he most sar-
tinly does; but, like a blamed eejet, he
wets the Cao'n and Mra Lanston ter

N

3

young lady corresponded.
bet,” Sam Britton would say, *“‘that
Frank ain't never had the spunk to set
down in black and white the four
words: ‘Ella, Ilove you’'™ And Sam
was quite right.

Capt. Lanston went to Denver to
bring his daughter home, and it was
understood before he left that Howard
Ford, the somof the t of the
mine, who lived In Colorado City and
atl whose home Ella had been a visitor,
would come back with them. Frank
Hobart brought, at his own expense, a
band from Salt Lake, to play at the
ball; and the day before Christmas eve
he drove into the mountains with his
Chinese servant and cut evargreens to
decorate the dining and ball rooms.

. When the stage drove up with Ella,
her father and young Howard Ford, It
was greeted with a grand salute from
every gun and pistol in the gheo. All
the miners were dressed in their best,
thongh this did not prevemi a prepon-
derance of red shirts; and, following
Sam Britton’s lead, they gave thres
eheers and a tiger for the “‘sagebrush
beile!"™

Ella had grown taller and more come-
Iy, if that were posmble. Two years
of enrefubeulture nnd intellectual ssso-
ciation had destroved the somewhat
hoydenish expression of her faee, and
so rather repelled her old admirers,
with whom heartiness and & bolster-
ons recognition weat hand in hand

‘I wouldn't give shucks for Frank
Hobart sa » lover,” growled Sam Bril-
ton, after Frank had lifted Ella from
the stage. "Why, he dida't even kiss
her,
done: and mow she comes back this
Ligssed Christmas eve with & dude,
jest as [ saud she wonld, two yesr ago.”

As compared with the rough miners
i and abwot the hotel st the glen Mr.
Haward Ford was a fashionabls exqui-
wta  Although noder madinm helght,

he wan not had looking, sod, h.:n' thea
mine president's son, he was at thia
moment the most mpﬂfﬁﬂ man al
Lanston's Glen

Thera ware tall, wholesome, hright-
sved girls by the seore from the Glen
and the sarrounding mountain setile
wents at the Grand Oeeklental hotal

this Christmas ave, and sithough the

be lack g in sune of the reflnementa
rasentinl in the fashionable world, they
were distinguished for a heartinesa and
A freahness of enloyment that put e+
ervyone st ease

Why don't you gn up and dance

l bill amd bangoet in Flia's honor might
!
!

{ with Ella™ said Sam Priston o the
voung uperintendent, afler the dance
hal twen poing on for some time
““That little dode bt Wepr her all o
hisae (T aver slnes the w.w.ﬂ.

I haven't Jdan-ril sines | was g boy

Ud Frank, whe from hig ’n.“ L L

the Fariher end of e room hed been

f wong wilth hia hwave Lrnwa syes
er®y musvsmment of Klla

Wl 1 ink ver an god & dancer

e t ays  hgr, and of gum
| dony ae Ka blamed of | don's gt hae
Lo A% Fow Aad twiars Frann oeald
Vink of protesting Sam Beltass had
dartsd) . A

The mining tows had planty of asear.
) L

after these yoars and ail he's |

and five years Frank Hobert's jusior, |

Bad weicomed Ella and bade her s
warry Christmas” cight bours in ad-
vanve of Lhe day; but Lhis did ot deter
biw frow going ower 1w where she sal
beside Howard Forl and shakiog bands
again, while he said:

“Miss Ella, me and the rest of yer
frinds has been a-poticin’ that yom
and Frauk Hobart's kinder geein' of
from sich other, and that you ain’t

supper’ll be ready in balf an hour, and
before that time. if you'd go up and ax
Frank 49 be yer pard for cne round,
it'd please us very much.™

proposition, asd an expression of
doubt, then of pleasure, came futo the
fine gray eyes of the “sage brush
belle. ' Howing, by way of apology,
to the young man who bad monopolized
he~ thut eveniog. she took Sam brit-
ton's strong arm, and he led her to
where Frank stood.

“Mr. Hobart,” slie said, and her love-
ly face flushed and her eyes were
downcast, “if you will not ask me to
danee with you, our friends think I
should sak you o dance with me.”

30 we do,” said Sam Britton, before
Frauk could recover his confusion.
“Now haul him out to the head of ths
kortillion, and everyvone'll allow voa

two's the handsomest Kipple at the
ball.”

Like one in a dream, Frank Hobart
{elt the thrilling touch of Ella's hand
ou bis arm, and. guite sure that he was
about to disgrace himself in her eyes,
he took his place beside her at the head
of the set, while other couples ecame
laughing to the floor. !

The band leader tapped his bow on
his violin as & signal to the musicians
and the dancers. The salute was given,
and the guick first bars of “Haste to
the Wedding” swelled out; but sudden-
ly the music ceased, and the dancers
stood spellbound, with ashy faces.

*The mine's on fire!" came the hoarse
shout of men,

“There are eleven men still down!™
shrieked s woman.

There was no indecision about Frank
Hobart now. Without & word he
sprang from Ella’s side, shouting as he
flew to the door: “‘Follow me to the
mine, boys!”

Like a mountain lion he leaped
shead and dashed down the winding
steps cut in the precipitous side of the
eanyon, at the bottom of which was
the opening of the mine shaft, from
which a fountain of smoke was shoot~
ing up.

Men followed with lanterns and
torches. The festivities for that Christ-
mas eve were over till it was known
that the men in the mine were safe.
The women, Ella at their head, ran
down to the canyon, their faces look-
ing aged and white in the light of the
torches.

“Make ready to lower me down!™
shouted Frank Hobart as he leaped into
the bucket, “and stand by to haul up
and answer signals!™

“1'll go with you!™ eried Sam Britton.

“No; let some man ¢come who Has no
wife or mother or loved one dependent
on him."

A tall young man in s very red shirt
sprang to Frank's side. The engine
waa starfed, and the bucket sank into
the shaft, mow vomiting forth hot
smoke like & volcano.

“let me take you home, Miss Elln;
This is no place for you,” said Howard
Ford.

Shalkiing his hand from her arm with
an impatirnt gesture. she answerad:
“Near him is my place, in life or in
death™

Minutes of awful anxiety, then the
aignal: "“Haul away!”™ The chain flew
abont the drum, the bucket flew up
through the shaft, and six men, all the
bucket could hold-—six buruned and
binckened men, but, still living, thank
God!—were lifted out.

“Lower away—quick!" gasped oune of
the resened.

Down through the shaft the hueket
rattied again. A few minales, that
swomed like hours of awfal anxiety,
and once more the signal came np:
v CHaal away!”

[U'p, up; six men, blscker and more
| burned, were lifted oul
[1‘ “Where la Frank Hobart™ shouted

Wla

| The cas would only hold six. He—
| he made os get in” said the man who
' had gone down with the young super-

istenient
| A gromo of horror rang through the
| erowel and Ella tottered towards the
! bucket as if to get in

Giod helping me. '] bring him ap!

Lower pway, boavs™ Sam Heitton, with
his wife's shinal abiout his head and
! faew aml her ery ringlng in hin sars
leaped into the buoket and (1 vanished
inta the farnace an i by foree of
gravity

Maore minntas, that  seamed ke
| homrs, and the signsl, 8 falat oo thin
fime, for the fire was Maining. was
given Haul nway!

Wiam the haakat came up Nam  Neis
vt Lottermd Gl andl wilh parehad lipe
L I |

Kenr foor Frank

They lifwd Ahe Winpensd farm o=t
S the shriales ¢F tha wamean o8l the
groans of the men The ayes e ared
b goue. snd the smoking e
drnpped  from e ligibe as Thoey Jesl
kb wn @ sheuicher 86l Harsied Him wp
G leim P b vha el

danced together to-might XNow the |

Howdrd Ford looked dl.m'lled at this |

Iamit.-.ng the tmjeries and esslnyg the

awlul rain of the young wan, who was
| now gulie conscious, though he evuld

only speak in whispers.

From the lustant of his rescue Ella

bad not left Lils side: and pow, when
| the doctors had bathed him in lotlous

and eovered his poor blistered fuce
| with & moistened sioth, she ssked:

“Ja there hope?™

1 think he will pull through,™ said
one of the doctors, “out | fesr he can
pever use Lhese again.” sud he poiuted
| o his eves
L %) Frank™ she crisd as she kisied
the bandaged hands “You brought me
| light when 1 was o darkness, and gave
me love when my heart hungered; snd
now, if it be God's will, my eyes shall
be your eves, and m ianids your
hands, and my life Your {“l"

And the striking of a bell on the
mantel told that Christmas eve bad
gone and Christmas day bad come,

Fixnetly one year afterwurd there
were aguin grand preparatious for »
fere at Lanston's Glen. Frunk Hobart
and the girl who had married bim
when his future seomed 8o black were
returning from the cask They bad been
there for ten months, where the fore-
most oculists had chargs of the case.

News came that Frank's sight was
restored, and that, except for the eruel
scars, that enhanced his beauty to his
wife. he was, as Sam Britton put ik
“Better than new.”

There never had been such a ball and
banquet in those mountaivs, and never
will be again. Frank and his beautiful
wife led the dance, and When midaight
eame the miners and their wives and
danghters placed them in the center of
a joyous, whirling ecircle, and shouted
from the beart’'s depths:

“A ‘Merry Christmas,’ and & ‘Happy
New Year'to the ‘sage-brush belle’ and
Frank, and to all who love brave, hon-
est folk!"—Alfred R Calhoun, in Dem-
orest's Magazine.

HARD ON THE STOMACH.

daily allowance of one-twenty-fifth of &
pound of biscuit per man and a quarter
a pint of water. Dr. Tanner in 1850
fasted for forty days, subsisting, it is
said, on water alone, and Succi and
other fasting men have since excelled

Kaffirs, North American Indians, and
the “‘fat boy” in “Pickwick” may well
be quoted ns fearful examples of vorac
ity. but even thelr gastronomic feats
arc exceaded by the full-grown Esqui-
mau, who will eat daily twenty pounds
of flesh and oil if he has a chance, while
on the authority of Admiral Saritcheff
a Yakut of Siberla has been known te

a

F

Mamie—Let's play it's Christmas,
and I'll be Santa Claus.

Minnie—All right. Then you'll come
and give me & whole lot of beautiful
presents.

Mamie—Will I? Oh. no, Mionie; 1'll
let you be Santa Claus, as you are my
guest. —Golden Days.

Hints for Christmas.

Don't ask your child what he wanta
unless you intend giving it to him.

Though money makes the mare go,
it makes Santa Claus come.

Doa’s buy your best girl a present on
the installment pian, as she might jilt
you before you had made all the pay-
ments.

Rub the prica mark off the present
unless it is an expensive one.

I vyou wish to surprise your girl
never ask her what she would like for
Christmas.

At Christmas time it Is well enongh
to ape the English as far as the plum
pudding is concerned.

Some persous npever wish you a
merry Christmas unless they think
they will gt something for doing so

The bachelor who puts his thumb
into the boarding-house Christmas pie
is apt to pail out a collar button.—
Judge.

Out of ¥mail Change.
‘The financial straitsof Ttaly are grow-
tng worse from day to day. Coin Is de-
| ereasing st & rate as rapid as to canse

snce in trade.  Storekrepers nre isuing
notes payable at sight In their stores
These notes waryjn amounis from &
| quarter doliar to s fow econte, some e

lowling this patural means for tiding
over the calamitons poried to proceed
annot e, have at some
pinces arrestad tradesmdn for infring-
ing wpon the privilege of the erown by
making money, Pablic opinion is in
faver of allowling tradestaen to continue
tn the course.  Hut po one con say what
the and of the palice prrwecutions will
be. nes how and when the salamity wiil
end

the police

Froands ny te sgraph

An Ingenloue frayd eas recently fom-
mitted ln Vietowla, New Nouth Walea
A man claiming 1o be » legraph oper
atar ingratisted hlmeell Int the favie
| of b postmisteens b a conotry distely
|
I
|

atul Voo mirantage of 1ha pportInity

hy Lelegraphing tey mweney tor Side
grams 1o M Wit tn pRd Pen aame
o £ His aovomplioe in Maltornme ap

| pliecd A8 the peat il aml reonived tha
money B saeh aasn

1 Tostew
Mawd 1 went with Mic fearn baday
A fosils B8 & beslenos sei 1 wan peeity
e 1 bk i

aniversal consternation and inconveni- |

ing sa low as two centa. Instead of al. |

e

GRAVES IN A TREE
How the Navajo Sends Her
! Baby to Its Final Sleep.

1 —_—

ismnv OF A TRANCE SLEEPER

The Secist of Ousay-—A Grave at the
Eottom of the Btroamf— Odd
! Chamscierstics of Chuels.

|
I -— -

If it be true that we oriZInally sprang
frow trees, snd lke those humanesque
verd-antiques there is as much of the
human rece under ground as sbove it
then the pine tree is the true ambush
oot oif which the shoede of the sable In-
dian sprang and back 0 whose olosed
tent he retires when his tent on carth
s struck. The twotems, the watons,
the masonry of the medicioe bag arvaull
inelosed in its burial urn and the -
ieal legends of sboriginal destiny
in the chropicles of its spocryphal
books. The pine tree is.the true [ndian
funeral tree. [t koeps the ghost of the
dead fed at its grovary and the memory
of the departed green in the tropics of

TUHE PINE TREE SEPULCHER

its eternal youth. It mellowsthesun in
ita midday twilight to a moon of days,
and, bowed with snow, holds in its mys-
terious spell ths leafy shut of summer.
It is the ululant tree.

What a weird reflection of sounds

ing through the Indian country.
denly my horse stopped, pricked
ward his fine ears and sniffed suspi-
ciously.

“He scents something,” said the
gnide. 1 was about to give him his
head and bid him go on when, raising
my eyes on seeing the sagacious animal
lift Lis muzzle snd sniff the air sgain,

CAXORE BURIAL

I saw a dark, queerlooking ohject
stretched from Hmb to limb about half
way up e pine tree that stood just be-
fore mo. !

*What is that®™ 1 ssked the guide,
poiating to it at the same time with my
whip

The guide, following the direetion of
| my hand, looked up at the tree and ex-
| elaimed

““That is an Indian grave. Bee it is
the grave of a ehild. Ther bury a still
boru ehild in a pine tree ™

“Born doad.” | replied; "a mother's
strang st sorrow,”

Determined tn satisfly mrseif thor
ooghly about a thing which 8 sonshl.
ered the mont curions MOTTUAry rustom
| of any indiag tribe, | dismounted from
my horse, who had secured lor me by
s keen senne the opportunity of secing
what | bhad heord abomt but never
fonml, and. ledving the welltrained
cr=ature standing unfestensd on the
trall, Appromched the frea At 4id =
| snw thint the abjerr s plainly o (i1t)e
parfisohs, hlanketad ant? sifed =i
barial beneds, one of whirh bafdl fallen
o the grund. 1 siss saw thar the

hraunches of the tvee leading mp v the
Yryiron Ve wers ligritedt! pear the Wrond,
e alvre gt her, pa i ther had lwax

L h AR

tha tert of PRTeInA antims
b sre soch @ rare and peealinr phisct of
In asmending ahe tree (te=n
imb | remahionl, st lawt, the little
o A ‘agioee fevvw ogeled) et nven
to e ma | bhemt sver 18 sepech
Forre earh, thers the lite

oty

by

v

| “Born dead”™ “Born

. Descending from the tree |

he would have huﬁ-ﬂwm
filled as be is with su

the dead, and, ealling it “bad medi-
cipe,” refilled his medicine bag with a
new charm secret. Kut so Indian never

I recognized thesound instantly as the
familisr voice 10 me of the screech owl,
who, lingering round the romains of
the dend, broods Wike an eril
such hauuted places, repesting this
instance, however, the death kwnelling

F

ber little one.
The pitch of the terebonthine troe,
#s I have since learned. {s prime death
‘medicine. It s In the medicine bag.
| All the mortusry customs of Indian
tribea may be summed up in the tale of
| the pine tree.

The burial of the dead among the Ne-
rajos is peculisr to themselves. A re-
semblance only to their mﬂr{o::
toms is to be fonnd among the
Valley Indians, of Californis, the Ko-
gon'as and Billoxis, of Louisians. and
the Indians of Virginia. The Navajo,
however, is the more unique. The
house i the grave.  The body Is buried
just where it dies As soon ms death
i tukes ploce a shailow grave is
{in the conter of the hogan. In this
| grave the body s placed by the nearest
relntives, who previously smear thelr
bedies with tar from the pinion tree in
order to protect thermselves agninst the
evil influence of the devil's work. This

SCAFFOLD BURLAL.

Is no sooner done than the hogan is
levelod to the ground and the spot
abandened. If the deceased has no
relatives or is not & person of impor
tance in the tribe, no grave is dug, but
the hogan simply pulled down over
the body. A Naovajo would sooner
freeze than kindle a fire with the logs
of a fallen hogan. [haveseen these mor-
tuary hogans in the mountains. Thesur-
vivors smear themsolves on the fore-
head and under the eyves with tar as a
sign of mourning. When it wears off it
s not put on again, and the name
the dead is never mentioned.
for any reason the body be

from the hogan it is buried in clefta of
rock, and stones plled over it,

hogan and all in it are burned

The eastern Indians. as & general
rule, buried their dead in the ground,
often on the tops of hills, with stone
encircled mounds raised alightly over
shallow graves, in which the trappings
of the dead were buried with them, and
sometimes in the case of o chief his
favorite horse. Sometimes the grave of
a great war chief was covered with
large slablilke stones thrown on by each
brave for a certain period of time as ho
passed the spot. The body was generals
Iy buried in a sitting posture; four dey
fires were lighted to lamp the depart-
ed on his way, according to the sacrod
numera! four, among all Indians, The
Montzaks of Long Island ond other
kindred tribes buried their dead in thia
way. The Mohawks of New Yark dug
a larpe. round hole In which the body
was placed in » sitting or upright
postare. Wampum snd trappings and
paint woere all put on the dead. This
grave was coverad over with timber to

the earth laid upon it which
they raised into & gentle monnd.

Thaos the body was not pressed by
the elay. The Delawares in Xew Jer-
acy buried thelr dead in pits and under
rocks. The Carcline Indians have an
expensive and proloenged ceremonial
The corpse is first placed In @ cane har
dle and then put into an outhouss,
whers it in kept carefolly gearded for s
day ond a nlght At the end of el
time the first living brare met by the
meonrness i robbed of his Manket  In
thie the dead is wrapped and then pov
rred with tevn or three cane mats, The
ool I8 woven of canee fastoned at
botl snde senurely.  Then the sorpes is
carried (oto the pench orcharll and there
laid in 8 secomd hurdle. The family
r snd friends circle round  The medl-

mor man then propounces an elsbormie
| rulogy, reaounting the valor, skill. pa

t¥lntiam, exnicits and Influence of the
drcenced, The orepee I then earried
| by e pall-tearers, splestad from the
tong treres, from the hurdls to the
Frore e hich Is bt wix feet deep and
right feet Jong At each end of the
Rt ande, deep driven terrn, lﬂﬂ
pitehfnrl. The bettom of the gravs 9
ther aovers] =1th ark

T e b then Lrwered veey gl
heitn = ith which the Indiana
rE et heCr bimrdent amrwhm
I 4 mersw the greave In the farks and

them reeifoad over with piteh pias loge

Thesrs are sorered over and over with

berl rm which the satth dag from the
grurs inthrown snd heaten down, Thas
L Whe besly lies in o veult. niothing toneh-
| Ing_ it practicslly by

I* by tm

]
b4

i
i

i

it
ne

i
:

|
£
¥

|
i

i

. dr
i
ieel

!

T
i

2
[

151517 RER
it
51‘5 1;
FHRIHE
[HiG

{

£g
*§
|
11
83

3
it

to the grave on & pony,
of poles round the
vo shave off the grass within.
relatives do not as o rule go to the
grave. The Caddoes or Timbor Indions
lcave their dead. i Lilied lu batile to
be devoured by birds or bessts of prey.
Ountaide of this insiance they follow the
forepoing custom.

The Parsee towers of silsace on Mala-
bar hill, lled with dead and crowoed
with a cirole of living valtures, walting
to glut their greed upon the bodles
below, are a type of this They
have in & rade way thelr followers
among the Indians, though the exvep-
tions wre few. The Trinity and Klamats
Indians of the Northwest soast bury In
a ve with a circular stone copitg, on
w the birds sit.

Bilack Bird, the great war chief of the
Omabas, at his own request was boriad
on the top of » high hill, togged out in
all his plumed finery and seated astride
the back of his living snow-white stee!
Oradually thetaris were heaped around
the limps and fanks of the animal,
covering Lim all over the body as they
rose higher and higher, till at last ouly
the npzale of the poble brute peeped
out of the momad for a last breath,
when with a single large tur! the
smooth mound closed gver forever and
nota 10 beaoath its sinooth sarfacs
told the story of the living steed that
Isy folded benesth it.

There is still another form of burisl
It is burial. The Karague
bury common people by sinking
their bodies in a stream.  Bometimes a
ecance is turnetd adrift on & streamn or
overa fall. Niagara has seen many
sach funeral both of the dead and of
the living. There are s few very de-
nraved tribes who ont g deadl and
thus become living scpulehres entomied

take no open or even Rhances for his
life until he is cortaln that he has youra
first. He is always armed.  An Indisn
without his gun is a dead Indian.

enlti.

wation 1o have amall wnd delioate appe-

tites. A Penpsylvenia exchange bas
heard of nne

T gom think rou could eat n Wi of

Ppleace ™ she anewernd

He started 1o trie off & delicate mor
#l, and psked In Thers ant pari you
esperiaity k™

O, :‘;. I'im ot poetionisr.” and sbe
Inoked demurely 8t her knife and i
“Juet ghee me » wing and s log aod &
| tow stices off the breasl. wilh a pootion
| of the giaeard and & speonful of dress
| Ing. 1 van reach the sogrinbiss mp-
] soi! "— Yeonth's Companion

|
|
'
)

Mo Peerest,
] koow whal T'm poing to glvs pa
this Christmns = el Arebelin
CWhat my Sasr” asieed het mother.
“A giles wonlen somforter 14 wil
be lovely 4o wens when Ned somes W
take me tobogganing

The Meodern (oxtom.
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